NEWS AND CITIZEN,

EBRUARY 3, 1915

Wi = mmu KL o)

A BOMESTIC TREASURE

By ISABELLA D. DAILEY.

e

Mrs. Lyman gat at the breakfast tas |
ble in her 9%.cent callco wrapper, |
which was clean out unattractive, and
listened rather wearily to her adored
husband's conversation

It her youth =he had been called o
beauty, but 12 vears of unselfish pam:
pering of her family, together with a
constant struogzle to “get ahead” upon
a limited allowance, had merged her
charms into workaday obscurify. She
had become nothing more than &
houselkeeper who was “careful and
troubled about many things”

Mr. Lyman did not suspect that he
was not a model family man. He had
grown accustomed to seelng his wife |
work from morning antil night, keep- |
fng their home in immaculate order,
making dainty eclothing for the chil-,
dren, and cooking meals to pleage his |
‘fastidions taste.

On this partigular morning, he was

discussing pretty Mrs Hickson, the |
wife of s new partner, {
“She ia really the most rIr.-lit!hr".!li'

waman | have met in many.a day,” he
gaid with candid enthusiasm. “She i8
go bright and up to date and youns-
looking: T was surprised to learn that
ghe is the own mother of Hickson's fif-
teen-vear-old danghter. | supposed
she was a second wife”

“1 heard Mrs, Hickson say she h::.d
alwavs boarded since her marriage,”
quietly remarked Mre, Lyman. “Of
course she has lofs of time to take
pains with herself. 1 guess she doesn't
do much but play bridge and flirt.”

“That is very um,pm-rmm Bess,"
gaid Lyman reprovingly. “Mrs. Hick-
son is a lady of exguisite taste, and
you should not be scandalized because
she is not inclined to be a back num-
ber., I don't wonder that Hickson is
proud of her.”

“T don't think she is as pretty as
mamma,” lovally declared little Bert
Lyman, whose youthful mind erasped
the inference that hisg idolized mother
wag suffering from indirect eriticism.

Mr.sLyman laughed.

“There was a time
mamma was n daizy in lonks, but thal
was before sle sottled down and had
twosexpensive yvoungsters to take care
ot

“And n popular society man,
Mrs, Lyman, with a shadowy smile ‘

Lyman did not appear to catch any |
garcastie intonation i his wife's mild |
observation |

“Well, T must go dnwntnwn"' he

gald, glancing at his watch. “A man
ecan’t linger forever in the bosom of
his family. By the way, Dess, 1 wish
you wounld see that my eveninz clothes
are all right. U'm going to nan Elk«’ re-
ception tonight. Thera will be n danee
afterwnrd., and that ealls for stiff
toge"”

“Are vou golng, mamma?”
Vera, the small danghter of the house
of Lyman.

“Np, dear, T hadn't thonght of going
anywhere.”

yman looked
der. "“Gn, of course, if
Bess. [ didn't think to ask you, he-
cause vou never care for snch af-
fairs.”

Mrs. Lyvman gave her enstomary an-
gawer to her Husband's indifferent in-
yvitation

“I think 1 shounld prefer to stay with
the children.” She did not n-.--nlinrl_
the fact that all her party gowngz ware
several vears bohind the fashion

“1 thought so," eald Lyman, accom-
panving the remark with a light eon-
jugal kiss. “Those muffing were tip-
top, and. the beefsteak broiled to the
queen’s taste. Nobody can beal you,
Bess, in the culinary department, even
'f vou den’t shine in gocial functions.”™

After the children had departed for
school, and tha moming's work had
been done, with the inefficlent aid of
the diminutive colored maid-ofall-
worlk, Mrs. Lyman went to her rcom. '
Seating herself hefore her dressing-
table, she gazed critically at her re-
flection in the mirror. I

“T am altogether too domestie,” she ‘
commented andibly. “T think I'lIl fur- |
bish up a little, aven If wa go without
a new parlor carpet and lace curtains
in the sitting room."”

During the following
man went on several pilgrim-
azes downtown, and heroieally prac-
ticed mysterious exercises in the se-
clusion of her room

When Mr. Lyman announced his in-
tention of taking a trip to Chleago on
business which might detain him a few
days, he did not notice that his wife
packed his suitease with unusnal
cheerfulness nor did he think it
strange that she made him promise
to wire her when to expect him bae!

Chance sometimes assists plotters,
and Mrs, Lyman's plans to amaze her
liege lord were alded, bevond her ex- |
pectationz, by his accidentally meet-
ing, on his way home, a traveling man |
who was an old sequaintance.

They crowded as many reminiscences
and jokes as possible into the two
hours they spent together on the train,
but still thelr fund of apecdoltes was
not exhausted.

"As von are
town,” said Lyman,
put up at my house?
you a good dinner
take you to the club,
n jolly bunch of boys.™

“1 wenldn't ke to drop Into your
family cirela inopportunely.” objected
the friend politely, really yvearning |
for a home meal l
Oh, thiat's all riecht "‘:.ﬁll;f [yman T

My wife is the good sort,

gon. when your

" ndded

asked }

won
wish,

up In careless
voul

week, Mrs, Ly-

gecTet

going to make my
‘why can’t you
I can promise |

and tonight 'l 1
and show you I

arsuringly

and mukes everybody welcome. She

| home,

| somn.
| for yvour second wife,

| parties with you.

| of bubonic
| gitis,

| bear,

will treat you to cooking that will meic
In your mouth, though she may re-
ceive you in a calloo dress, just as she
com~es from a kitchen. Sometimes |
wish ehe had a little more style, but
she |8 a domestic treasure.
ghe ean make a dollar go farther than
any other woman of the present gener-
ation.’

When the train pulled into the sta-
tion, the two gentlemen hurried out
upon the long platform, chatting jovi-

ally.

Suddenly Lyman caught a glimps of
a trim, gracefm: wownan, in & modish
lallor-made black suit, with her blonde
halry fetchingly marcelled beneath a
heavily plumed hat.

“There {8 a swell woman,” ex-
elaimed Lyman. *“l ean't fancy her

| in a calico wrapper.”

The lady under inspection turned

"her head in a way that gave Lyman a

full view of her face. Instantly his
eves bulged with astonishment,

“She looks as Bess used to,” he
muttered laintly. "It can’t be possi-
ble. It is, by Jove." '

Mrs. Lyman's perfect costume in-
spired her with self-confidence, and
notlifng eould have been prettier than
her manner of greeting her puzzled

| Epouse

“Why, Besgs, I—I'm surprised,” he
gtammered, fairly limp from bewilder-
ment,

“You act as though

you had en-

eountered a ghost,” was the laughing |

retort.

Lyman collected his wits sufficiently
to Introduce his friend, who pinched |
him on the sly and whispered:
*You're a rare humbug. Home body!
Calico wrappers! Good Lord! Tell
that to gome other scout.”

Lyman had hardy recovered his com-
posure when they reached home,

Mrs. Lyman led the trio, and was
cordial in seconding her husband’s
hospitality, remarking ingeniously: I

"am afraid you will find things rather

muddled. 1 have been out all the af-
ternoon, and left the children playing
cireus."”

Lyman searcely recognized his
in which disorder reigned for
the first time, and he was almost
speechless with mortification and dis-
appointment when they sat down to a
dinner of tough fried steak, lumpy
mashed potatoes and sogey bhread, sup-
plemented by a thin lemon pie from a
bakeshop.

The mystified husband felt that he
must be dreaming. Mrs. Lyman
seemed sweetly uneoncerned, and in
no way disturbed by the unappetizing
repast, or by the blundering service of
her awkward maid.

Never had her eonversation been g0
engaging, The vigitor thought his host
hnd developed into a bad practical
joker, and wondered if he would be
able to get a satisfactory lunch at the
club. ’ |

Lyman finally began to get angry.
After the wretched meal was finished,
but not eaten, he cantrived to draw
his wife aside, and whispered:

"“What under heaven do vou mean,
Bess, in getting up such a dinner—for
company, too!"”

“1 didn't get the dinner,”
innocently.

"I should say

sald Bess

not,"” grimbled Ly-

man: “but why didn't you?"
“For two reasons,” replled Mrs. Ly-
man, not a whit abashed. “I am tired

of being merely a queen of the cu-
linary art, and I am going to try to be
8 voung and agreeable as Mrs. Hick-
It would be great fun to be taken

“T have decided that it doesn’'t pay
to spend so muech of my allowance
upon the table. It shows more in up- |
to-date clothes.

“Hereafter 1 shall be ready to attenfl
Of course, you will
not mind a few extra bills. 1 know
vou must have often heen ashamed of
me—] have been such a (rump—but
it is never too late to mend.”

Found the Cause,

Il bet |

{{big mistake"

([ “Well, the tin peddler and the chick-

|

I'H to her.

‘Do vou know,” gaid the dry i:nn{is |

drummer, “I don‘t blame the doctors a
hit? I have my way of earning a Hy-
ing and they have theirs,”

“But what about doctors?”
asked

“Oh, 1 was in a town in Indiana last
week and one day 1 felt shivers go up
my back. [ went to a doctor and he
sild T was in for the grip. Then hot
flashes came and 1 went to another M,
D. He said it was a case of typhoid
and wanted me to go to the hospital at
once. Felt a bit better, but went to
2 third, and he said it might be a case
plague or spinal menin-
He was way off, however.”
“But did anything really afl you?”
“For sure.”
“Then you got over it very speediiy.”
“l did. 1 brought my will power to
vou see. Yes, something alled
in love with a mighty

was

me. [ was

| good-looking girl and 1 found out that

Illhs'_“ was a grass widow and had no
chance to get a divorce under five
years!"

London's Wonder Street.

Fleet street was formerly the won-
der place of London, where all that
wis novel, bizarre and marvelous was
exhihited by enterprising showmen.
Tonson alludes to “a new notlon
of the eity of Nineveh, with Jonah and
the whale, at Fleet bridge,” and at the
Eagle and Child was exhibited a col-
lection of freanks and monstrosities
that set the whole town agape. In
1710, top, was advertised as on exhi-
bition at Fleet bridge, “two strange,
wonderful and remarkable monstrous

creatures, gan ol she dromedary. sov-
en feet high and ten feet Jong, lately
arrived from Tartary with her young
one, beipns ¢ reats wonfler, rarity
and huv ef seen in the thres
ki & .

|

I
|
|
|

learnfield hall an hour ahead of time

How a Girl Found a 12n to Love
and One to Love Her.

————

By BRYANT C. ROGERS.

Farmer David Brandon had worked
hard all day, and now that evening
had come and the cows had been |
milked, the hogs fed, the hens shut
up, and b kieben wood-box filled up.
with dry maple wood, he pulled off his
boots, with a grunt for each boot, and
sat silent.

David had been silent for a long ten
jminutes when his wife looked up from
her knitting and asked: “Tired, pa?”

“Not uncommon,” was the reply.

“Ain't you goin' to read?”

“I'm a-thinkin®."”

“'Bout Jessle ecomin’ home tomor-
Irer?"

“Yes"

“And you don’t seem a bit glad
|You haven't appeared to take a mite
of interest in her for the last month.
Il want you to tell me what the matter
is. I've been wanting to talk with
you."”

“The mniter is," slowly replied the
husband, “(hat we've been wrong all
through this thing."

“You mean with Jessjie?”

“Yes"

“How have we been wrong?"

“We are farmer folks. We begun
that way, and we shall die that way.
We don't aim to put on any gtyle. We
ean read, write and cipher. We have
'a daughter Jessie. She went to dis-
triet school and got a better education
than either of us."

“Well? queried the wife.

“That wasn't 'nuff. You got the idea
Ithat we must send her off to boardin'
|sehool and learn her lots more. She
must have a heap of good clothes and
other things, and it has been a tight
|squeeze to keep her goin'. She's
learned music with the rest of it, and
now we must have a pianer for her to
jplay on. It stands there in the par-

DIGEHNG OUT A FOX

ilor. and how many bushels of wheat is |
it goin’ to take to pay for it, and what

{real good will it ever be to anybody?
As a farmer's daughter, Jessie ought
to marry a farmer. She will have
work to do as a farmer's wife. There
will be precious little time to thump
ton the pianer. There will be precious
little use for this education that has
cost us so much money. Them are
|the things that I have been thinkin of,
land 1 tell you, ma, we have made a

! “Has any one been talkin'
pa?”

to you,

en buyer have had something to say.”
| “Then let us start right there. Are
either one of them educated men?"

“No."

“That’s just why the one is a ped-
dler and the other a chicken buyer.
Miss Walters, the school teacher, is
getting %.0 a month and free board,
ain't she?"

“Yes,”

“And what s Hoyt's gal, Thomp-
gon's gal, Ridgeway's gal, getting?
They are hired gals at $12 a month,
Why? Hecause they are not educated!
Hasn’t it occurred to you that Jessle
might become a school teacher, and if
{she does and goes to some village she
can earn her $50 a month.”

“Mebbe she can,” grudgingly ad-

mitted the husband.
! “And why do farmers’ daughters
(zenerally marry farmers' sons? It's
because they haven't a chance to mar-
'ry in another class. The farmer ain't
lookin® for an educated wife. An edu-
cated man ain't lookin' for an ignor-
'ant one. Neither a farmer's son nor
|daughter has much of a chance to pick
and choose.”

There was a sllence lasting three or
four minutes.
| "We owed it to Jessle, pa—we owed
Neither of us had the
_r-hanre to get an education, and we
have had to suffer for it We don't
know much more about the world than
'two wooden posts. We've had to work
hard and scrimp and save to give Jes-
sle a show, but it will come out all
right, and you take my word for it
(Don't ever let her know that you
sorter begrudged her an edecation.”

The morrow came and Jessie came
with it. She was glad to be home,
and her parents were glad to have her.
‘She went about singing, and it was
soon shown that education had not
spoiled her for housework. She was
algo busy with the roses and vines and
seeds and currant bushes. There was
much done to make the old farmhouse
look as if a new family had moved in,
jand she did it. People drove slowly
past that they might see the improve-
/ments, and the mother said to the fa-
ther:

“It comes of education, pa. Weeds
jand burdocks looked all right to us.

|but see what a change Jessie has
made!”™

‘But what about her getting mar-
ried?” he grumbiled

As If in answer, three or four young
(men from the village drove out on
(lietitious errands that they might get
a eight of and a few words with “thes
icollege glirl,” as they called her.
| And three or four sons of farmers
came to see about hoge or sheep, and
once face to face with the handsome
and sell-comnfident girl they forgot
their errand and changed it o fence
raile

And Pa Brandon came up from the

one afternoon to wink his wife out be-
bind the smokehoure and saye to her:
‘Ma, what do you think?™
“Lote of things, pa”
*Yon know Jim Farnday
“Of course.’
“One of the richest farmers in the

BOSTON CALLS |

- SAN FRANCISCO

Direct Telephone Line Open

Across the Continent ,

SPEECH CARRIED 3500 MILES

—_—

’Iiell Telephone Engineers Ex-

fend Long Distance Line fo
the Pacific Coast-~-Science .
and Inventive Genius Finally
Overcome Great Obstacles

WHAT IT MEANS TO
TELEPHONE FROM BOS-
TON TO SAN FRANCISCO_

Distance—3505 miles.

Twelve States Covered.
Miles of Copper Wire—14,020.
Weight of Wire—Over 3000 tons. |
Poles on Line—QOver 140,000.
Speed—One-fifteenth of second.

Crossing the continent—from Bos.
ton to San Francisco—in one-fifteenth
of a second is an actual accomplish- |
ment. Direct conversation between
the two cities so far apart was es-
tablished for the first time, the othe:
day, over the longest telephone line
in the world—more than 3500 miles. |

The successful consummation ol
this great work is an epoch in history |
—the acme of telephone attainment. |
It is an achlevement made possible
only by the scientific study and per-|
gistent efort of the engineers of the
great Bell gystem,

Think for a moment what the open-
Ing of the Boston-San Franciseo «di-
rect line menns. It hiag made Massa-
chusetts and California peighbors, 11
will earry the business messages from
the Atlantic to the Pacifle qulcker
tmm a man can write a letter and it
gl\ren him an answer al onece., It hid
annihilated distance. Its commerc.a
value ig priceless.

Boston Men Built the Line

Across twelve states! Do you
realize whal that means? Have you
ever traveled to the far west? On the

Professor Bell's First Telephone

takes five days anc
hours—to go fron
And yet It

fastest tralng it
five nights—120
Hoston to San Francisco.

| will only be a little while before the

business man can sit comfortably in
his office and travel instantly by tele-.
phone between the two cities ovet
tong of copper wire.

The opening of this line has a pe-/

culiay significance to the people of
Boston and New Ensgland, for it was
in Boston that Professor Alexandet
Graham Bell invented the telephone in
1876, less than forty years ago. A
little later the longest toll line in the
world stretched from Boston t¢
Lowell and the service was poor and

intermittent. How marvellous bas
been the progress.
And the men who were associated

with Bell in those telephone ploneer

_Telephoning over such a great dis-
aance would hiave been absolutely im-
possible without another wonderful
mvention—the renesting, or loading
oile, Without any technical descrip-
don, it is suMicient to say that these
loading coils are placed at various
points along the line and give the
slectrical waves additiopal force and
power.

| The line from Boston to San Fran-
clsco runs direct to Buffalo, 16
miles; thence to Chicago, GULH miles,
to Omaha G600 miles, to Denver o¥b
miles, to Salt Lake City 550 miles and
to San Franclsco 770 miles,
of 3606 miles,
A spur line runs from Chicago to
Pittsburg, 545 miles, and thenee to New
- York, 390 miles. Another spur con-
nects Bulfalo and New York, 350 miles,
| On the same day the line between
Boston and San IFrancisco was opened
telephone conversation was estab-
lghed between New York and San
Krancisco. Professor Bell talked from
the New York end and his early asso-
ciate, Thomas A. Watson, (rom San
Franeisco.,

An Interesting fact in econnection
with the opening of this line is that
Protestor Hell used at the New York
end an exact reproduction of his first
crude instrument. At first it could
be used only a few feet, That that
Instrument could be used in talking
between New York and San Francisco
ie due to the skill and inventiong of
those engineers who followed Bell af-
ter his retirement from the telephone
 business, in the perfection of the
telephone and of switehboards, cables
and the hundreds of other accessors

to successful telephone transmission.

Looking Backward to the Beginning

On the evening of Oct. 9, 1876, the
first long conversution over the tele-
phone was made by Bell and Watson.
They talked for three hours over a
telegraph line between Boston and
Cambridge. It was *the wonder ot
the day. In May, 1877, a Charles-
town man leased two telephones—the
first money ever paid for telephone
gervice. The same month the first
tiny and crude telephone exchange
was born with five telephones con-
bected,

SALT LAKE CITY

SAN FRANCISCO

BOSTON TO SAN FRANCISCO,

Inventor of the Telephone

and the Man who

Developed the Business.

ROUTE OF TRANSCONTINENTAL TELEPHONE LINES

Bells Earliest Associate

and the World’s

Greatest Telephone

Expert.

3505

MILES

ALEXANDER GRAHAM BELL
THOMAS A, WATSON

THEODORE N, VAIL
JOHN J. CARTY

Four Telephone Ploneers Who Have Made It Possible to Talk From Beston to San Francisco, Over 3500 Miles,

and to Whom the Opening of the Line Means More Than to Any Other Men In the World

As an avent H fs on a purily with
the opening of the Panama canal., It
is another connecting link that ph_\'s|—|

cally binds the far east and the far|
west of Ameriea inlo one complete
union,

Four Thousand Miles Instantly |
One-fifteenth of a second! Like ﬂ'|
flash of lightuing goes the spoken
word through storm and sunshine over

thousands of miles. It starts in Bos- |

ton at 4 p. m. and, paradoxically,
reaches San Francisco three hours
earlier. The time schedule has been

turned topsy turvy. While yon wink,
your speech hs been carried nearly
ball way around the world.

Imagine a giant with lungs power-
ful enough to carry his volce 3500
miles through the air. Plcture him
standing on the dome of the Massa-'
chusetts state house and relling
“Hello” as loud as he could. Four|
hours later it would be faintly heard

it the Panama-Pacific exposition.
Blow up a million pounds of dynamite
| on Boston common and the sm mfll

would travel but a few miles. And|
yet the telephone wizards with a tiny |
wire have outdistanced nature, Surely |
brains and enerzy have won a great!
¥ictory.
In 1%4%

"Pikes neak or boastl" was

the slogan that dominated those bardy |
ploneers and urged them forward, ln
1908, to parmphrase this, the :....g.‘]n(lf.
hhe telephone engineers wag “the
Golden Gate or bust.” Thnat was the
Ecal npon which ther =of their eyes|
moreithan five years s2o The Jong
distance lines had Iready boen ex- |
| tended as nr west as Omaha Two
years A0 Dénver hecaine a reallty by

telephone, and now,
of over 1500 miles
bas been resched

in ane long jump
the Pacilic coast

anad aeveloped his

every elght
States s
Bostoa men.

days, great
until one in
the Umnited
telephone, are
them are Hving today.

Theodore N, Vail, president of the
American Teleplione and 7Telegraph
company , been in the telephone
business almost from the beginning.
Today he is perhaps the greatest con.
structive business man in the world

Many o)

has

John J. Carty, chief engineer ol
the company, the master mind i
scientine telephony, was a Cambride

boy who worked as an operator it
the early days for $6 a weesk

Thomas D Lockwood, genera
patent attorney of the compans E
telephone expert for nenriy forty |

liver in
Thomas A
mechanie who

YOArs, Melrose
: v |
Watson, the youthfe
asslsted Hell in his
experiments and who was ths
person in the world 1o heur the
human woice over a wire,
Uralntree and In Boston
Some Facts and Figuresg

early
first
lives in,

At the present time there are tw
complete physical cireaits, each %0t
miles long, between the two cities
Then, by means of & wonderful de-
velopment of eledctrical study, in the
transpositicn of these two clrcuits ac-
rording to a certain ectentific formnla,
a third clrenit alled =a rhantom
elrcnil I8 created, making it possibie
for six peaple to talk M one time—
tiree at cach end—over these two pals
of wires,

There are 14.920 wiles of hard
drawn ©o wirte in both of thess
circulls cirealt mile of wWire
weighs 570 ponnds, 80 that the eutire
welght of hoth cironlte—{our wires—
Is over I tope. Thls (remmesdous

welgnl s supported Ly 140,000 poles.

fden,
persons [n)
connected by|

By August there were 778 tele-
phones in use—all In DBoston—and

four men had an absolute monopoly of

i[nn telephone business. A little later
| Theodore N. Vail was prevailed upon
to resign from the government matl
service and Become general manager
l of a little telephone company that
was hardly organbzed and had no
money. Month alfer month the Iit-
tie Bell company Hved from hand to
mounth No salaries were paid in
tuld ten, lor weeks, they were
not paid at all In 1850 Johm J.
Carty timidly asked for a Job as

operator in the Boston exchange. He
showed such an aptitude for the work
that he was made one of the
captains.

In 18983 Boston

SO0n

and New York were
talking to Chicago, Milwaukee, Pitte.
burg and Washington, and one-halt
the people of the United States were
within talking distance of each other,
The thousand-mile talk had ceased to

 be @ fniry tale.
Several vears later the line was
pushed over the plains to Omaha, and

subsequently nearly 600 miles were
pdded, enabling the spoken word in
Boston to be heard in Denver.

The HBoston-ian Francisco line will
probably not be offered for general
commercinl use until the early sum-

mer,

Telephone engineers have dreamed
of the time when the wires wonld
ppan the continent That time has
eame For the moment it sepms asg
though there 18 no oither great thing
tor which to strive And vat progress
In telepbhony In the United States 1s
making =uch tremesdous sirides that
B0 man can prophesy the wotider-
ful things that be done s tue

tuture.

a total




